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timepieces are all made in Germany, and their dials
do not show modern European figures, but old Arabic
symbols which do not resemble our notation in the
least.

While we walked through the midday when most of
the shops were shut, I could see the Shereef s messenger
running far ahead of me in order to tell my host what
final changes in the menu my tastes might require. Two
other Matofs from the pilgrim house thought the oppor-
tunity of eating with the Rich and Great so excellent
that they hurried after us and said: "We, too, are
coming, Haji."

Beside the main gate the sentry salaamed much more
vigorously than during my first visit.

Bearded domestics took off our shoes and led us into
the same courtyard where I had met the ruler pre-
viously. Several Arabs, wearing heavy silk clothes and
obviously men of consequence, embraced me. The three
Matofs made a respectful rush for them, and kissed
their hands just as the panelled Moorish door opened to
allow the Shereef and his son to come in. Servants
waving heavy ostrich feather fans strove to keep the
air cool. In their belts they carried scimitars and, daggers
worked with silver. Both the Chieftains dressed far
more simply than their courtiers. The Shereef wore a
turban with a strip of muslin (hamama) around it.
Feisal, then a man of about thirty, came dressed in
brown camel-hair cloth after the fashion of a Bedouin.
A gold band glittered over the folded cloth upon his
head*